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Blessed Life, Blessed Love 


It wasn't like it was planned. Years of moving in parallel circles led to eventually meeting, and even then the 
sexual tension was so thick you could cut it with a knife. Dave and David. David had promised himself no more 
Dave's. The name Dave meant trouble with a capital T. Mustaine had ensured the name was tainted for all 
time. 


That is, until a certain tall dark haired drummer turned singer entered David's life. 


He can't remember what triggered it, just that it happened. The endless teasing and flirtation was bound to go 


somewhere, and one night, it did. 


They were both wholly unprepared for the barrage of feelings and emotions that a hookup intended to be one 
time only would entail. From that night on, they were inseparable. Not even the spectre of Mustaine would 
hurt their feelings for each other, and in time even he would come to accept their love. It didn't come easy 
though. But nothing worth fighting for was ever easy to obtain and to hold onto. For years they had to fight 
to keep their relationship under wraps, for fear their respective knucklehead fanbases would freak out or 


boycott them. 


There was also the problem of band members, Mustaine notwithstanding. He, of course, was the biggest hurdle 
in Megadeth, but the Foo Fighter camp had its own share of disagreement and misunderstanding. Taylor, in 
particular, who had harbored some not so secret feelings for Dave for years. He didn't take the news well. 
Even today, he harbors a bit of hurt in the one he could never have. It took a lot of apologizing and difficult, 
tear filled explanations to finally get to where Taylor would accept their relationship, but it was worth it. 
Taylor IS Dave's best friend, after all. 


Their wedding day was a lowkey affair, both grooms looking handsome in their suits and the priest blessing 
their marriage to an audience of about twenty of their inner circle, including current and former bandmates 
and a handful of friends. Their wedding night took place in a five star hotel ("The finest, for my love," Dave 
announced when they arrived), rose petals scattered around the hot tub and the bed. Candles lit around the 
room, casting shadows in the glow of their faces. They made love several times, held each other, and cried 
They were more in love at that moment than they had been their entire lives together, and it was only 


beginning. 


Years pass. Albums made. Circle of life, the wheel passes without anyone realizing and you better hang on tight 
or get thrown off the ride. Metallica inducted into the Rock Hall of Fame, leading Mustaine and Junior to 
wonder what their place in rock history is and when their turn will be. Nirvana inducted, Dave standing proudly 
and hurting because Kurt wasn't there to share the moment. Megadeth finally win a Grammy. Both bands go 
out to celebrate afterward. 


Mustaine gets cancer. Junior realizes just how blessed he and his husband are to have found one another. Life 
is too short to spend alone or afraid of who you are and what you want. Go for it, and let everything fall 
where it should. 


Growing old together was the greatest adventure either of them could have embarked upon. 30 years of love 
and devotion, utter commitment, and dedication. Life hasn't been easy but all the hard times have been worth 


it. 


Junior posits that when one dies, the other will soon after. After all, when you mate for life and find your 


other half, it is difficult to live without the one who holds the other part of your soul. 


